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’.,.,a Y poor flowers are
all withored,” said
Ida, ns she gazed sor-
rowfully st a large
faded bouguet which
stood in & wvase on
the table. “Last evening they were mo
benutiful, and this morning the ieaves hang
dowa and the pretty colors are almost gone.
What is the reason?"’ she asked, turning to
her brother Dick who sat nearby reading,
snd who, Ida thought, knew evervthiog,
beesuse he conld tell such wonderful stories
and make such pretty pietures

“Tion"t you know what ails vour flowers?’
said Dick. ““They were at a ball inst pight
and have danced themselves tired. "

“But flowers ean't dance," sasd Tda,

“Oh yex,” replied her brother;” at night,
when we are asleep, the flowers fiit gaily
:::?;1}: and almost evers evening have a

_“] Where do they dance?™" asked the little
irl.
= “You know the eastle in which the King
resides duriog the summer; where there isa
lsrge garden with o many flowers? Thatis
where the dance is held,”

“] was in the garden with mother yesters
day.” said Tda, “‘but the leaves had all
fallen from the trees, and no flowers were to

Al

the windows. At the piano sat
yellow lily, .which Igs bad seen
gurden the summer before. This flower lady
nodded her vellow head, keeping time to the
soft, sweat music ehe was plaviog,
crocus jumped from theltable sod joined in

surka with an oxeved
slumbers being disturbed by all this gay-
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the sporl. Booa the curtains were !I!lh.hd
aside from the doll bed, and the *'sick™
flowers g forth mmln1 ns gy 85 the
others, a small wax doll slipped from

her place in the corner and danced a ma-
daisy. Bophie’s

ety, arose from her resting p saying,
“Why the bail is begun; why did no one
eall me?

*“Will yoo dance with me?"” sskedatiny
ml;t indeed the repl

*No, in " was s "'you are
entirely too smal” And the l{uler flower,
very much offended, turned away, while
Bophie seated herself in an easy chair, hop-
ing that some of the dahlins or other large
flowers would seek her for the dance. But
no one appeared to notice the large doll, and
she soon grew so weary watching the others
that she dropped asleep and fell from the
chair with such 9 noise  that

the fowers gathered wnround her o
see if she was inmjured. They were
all so kind, and ally the flower that
had occupied her bed. They thanked
Sophie for ner kindpess, saying that it was

throvgh her generosity that they were able
to attend the ball. Sophie then offered her
bed for the pext day; but the flowers grate-
fully declined, saying, ““We have not long
to live, and to-morrow we shall be dead.
Tell liztle Ida 1o bury us ont in the garden,
and next summer we shall appesr again
more lovely than before.”

At that mowenta erowd of flowers
eame tripping through the hall door. There
were the two grest roses whom, by their
golden crowns, she koew to be the King
snd Queen; gillifowers, carnstions, and
many others from the King’s castle After
the newcomers had been received with
honor, the flowers lost no time in joining the
dunce. They had brought their music with

Arranged for the Damce.

be seen. W hat bas become of them? Isaw
o many in the summer time.*

“They are in the castle. As soon as the
King and all the court people have returned
to thecity, the flowers leave the garden,
and are very happy in their winter home,
Yon should see them:; two of the
loveliest roses, & red and white one, take
their places on the throne. They are the
king snd queen; two red poppies stand near
and nct &= pages; then the other flowers
vome until & great company is nsembled,
and the dancing begins. The blue violews
dance with the hyacinths and the eroenses,
whoare the voung ladies: the tulips and the
large red lilies are the elderly Indies and act
as chaperones. ™

“Hat,"” asked Ida, “does no one ever dis-
torb the flowers when they danee in the
King's castle?”

“Oh, wves; sometimes old Walter goes
sbout at night; but he caonot see very well,
and slways carries his buach of keys. As
soon us the flowers besr the keys jingle they
hide bebind the heavy curtains and keep
very quiet, Often old Walter suys: ‘I
emell sweet fowers; but I do not see any.’
Then the little flowers almost betray them-
selves by Isughing alond.”

“How I wish I conld see them " eried
Tdu; *if they could only have o ball st our
bonse some night.”

All day Ida pondered over the strange
story which her brother hod teld her, that
the flowers were tired from dancing the
night before; and she thought they must
certainly be ill. She carried them to her

lay room where, on a toy bed, Isy her
arge doll Sophie. “Sophie,” ghe said,
“you must give up your bed to-day and be
contented to sleep in the drawer, for the
flowers are very tired, and 1 think they
mipht rest better on your bed."

She then toox up the doll, and very care-
fully laid the flowers in the little eradle,
drew the covering over them, and told them
1o be very quiet, and maybe they would be
well by the pext day. Many times Ida
slipped into the room to see if the flowers
were rested; but they lay very still, and
showed no sigos of life. Whea bed-
time came the little girl conld mot resist
whispering %0 her mother’s talips
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them, and the poppies and peonies blew on
their peapod trumpets till their faces were
crimson, and the swowdrops snd lilies of
the valley rang merrily.

At last the flowers said good-night; and
in & moment no sign was left of R&Y
scene which bad just been presented. Little
lda crept back to her bed; but emrly the
next morning she went into her playroom,
where she found the flowers just as she had
leit them. She said to her doll Sophie, “*'Do
vou remember what the flowers told you to
tell me?” But Sophie gazed at ber stupidly,
and did not say & word.

“You are very unkind, Bophie,” she said;
“but I beard their message, and shall grant
their request.” So taking n small paper
box she laid the flowers earelully in it, and

buried them in the garden beside her pet
Canary.

PAYSIE

PREACHEES WITH BELL PUNCHES.
nnd Theol

Sireet Car Condectora.
I asked Senator Stanford,saysthe Chicago

News Washington man, if his wife was cor-
rectly reported in a public interview the
other day when she said that he had college
graduntes driving street ours for his ocom-
pany in San Franciseo.

“No."” replied the Senator, *“'that is not
quite securate. I havea very wide acquaint-

ance throughout the country, and there is n
popular impression that anyone can get
work in San Francisco. My triends, know-
ing that 1 employ 15
awume, of course, that i
ment to everyone that oomes, and therefore
they send out o me (rom the East all sorts

R

000 or 320,000 men,
cun give employ-

with letters of introduction.
o it is true that I employ = great

many men, I make ita rule never to puta
man into a position be is not qualified to
fill. T have no work for coll
vor do I need any preachers, although I al-
ways pay my share toward sup
church to which I belong and in assisting
other churches that need financial eficour-
agement. So when these
me I nm compelied to te
nothing for them to do.

e graduates,
rting the

pie come out to
them that I have

“Alterward, when their means are ex-

hansted aud they come to me agsin I say to
them that certsin positions are vacant and
let them select for themselves, They in-
variably prefer positions as conductors on
the street car lines to manual labor, and are,
of course, better qualified for them, and so

it happened that &t ooe time I had five

college graduntes and three young preachers

in my employ. They did not re-
main long, bowerver, because, all of
them having good manners snd more than
ordinary intelligence, they were able to

“kill anyone who injured the ""new Pakeha,™

The Fiolet Retuses to Dance With Sophie.

snd geraninme which stood on the window,
“Good night; 1 know you will go to the
ball scon. Couldn't vou have it here? I
should so Jove to see vou.” Buot the flowers
noswered never 8 word, though Ida was
rerfectly sore they understood her. For a
long time the lay awake thinking how beag-
tifal it must be io the king's eantle, Then
ube feil ssleep, only to dream of roses, vio-
lets and hyscioths circling nbout her, Afler
several bours she awoke. The house wag
very qmet. The full moon looked in st the
window, making the room Jook slmost g
bright ss day. "1 wonder.” thought
the little pirl, *f those fowers
sre etill on Sophie's bed, or if they have
gone to the dance. I should like 1o run in
and see; but I fear it wonld distarb mamma,
Ste st wp, snd tried to look out into the
other rooms; and after listening intendy for
& momant was sure she besrd someone play-
ing oo the pisno, but so sottly and wery
sweel. 1 believe are going to bave n
ball," she mid; “and I must see them.” So
elipping out of bed she glided noiselessly
past ber motber's door into the witting
room. There was po light burping, but
the moon beams uring b
the windows discl to  the !Iﬁl
gitl 8 very  bemutifal sight; =l
the tulips asd hyacinths were srranged on
the foor in two long rows waiting the
dance, while the empty flower pots siood in

make acqusintanees rapidly and soon found
other and more sppropriate positions.”

HE MADE N0 BLUKDER.

She Thought the Joke Was on Arthur, but
. Was Mistaken,
Chicago News.}

Extract from s novel by that gifted suthor,
Faony Selmington Usgirls: “While the
Christmas festivities were in progress there
came from the dimly lighted hall = low,
delirious sound suggestive of osculation,
Then followed 8 gurgle of langhter and
Miriam's voice, which said: ‘Thut's & good
joke on you, Arthur. It's holly up there

aod not misth

“But Archur didn’t seem to regret the

blunder at alL.”

A Candeoscd Nevel

b -

Mr. Winn—Well, Callis,
Callis (s B-year-old)—
you. ,

Mr. Wino—Whst s polite little fellow
you arel Here's & nickel for you. %
hﬁlkl:'i-t.-m me; but Fsm oot allowed
= :i:'}vm (10 bimself)—Whst perfect dis-

Cullis—~However, nothiog was said which
cocoknut iaffies from the man on the! corner.

s papa?
¥; I thank

will prevent you from

iwho, on hil&u{, had always returned his
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AFAIR-HAIRED CHIEF

Strange Story of a Young Irishman
Who Cast His Lot Among

THE CANXIBALS OF NEW ZEALAKD,

How Edward Maning Arose to be the Chief
of a Tribe

HIS MARRIAGE T0 A MAORI PRINCESS

[(WERITTEN FOR TUE DISPATCH.]

Nobody ever kpew just why or where
Edward Maning went to New Zealand,
Those were points on which he wonld never
give any information, even to his denrest
friends. I may saw, however, that [ have
reason o suspect there wasa lady in the
case, as there isx in the case of bslf the
strange sdventures in this world. Suffice
it to suy thathe weut there a good many
years ngo, and that be had not the slightest
intention of staying. He merely picked
out the most savage and outlandish country
he could hear of, and went there outof
sheer devilment, to see what was to be seen
andto get some povelty and excitement
while his blood was young and hot.

He was & gentlemnn of good family and
fortuse in the north of Ireland, exceedingly
handsome, 6 feet 2 inches high, with thews
and muscles like a Roman gladistor, His
superb head was erowned with a mass of
golden curls, and a pair of deep blue eyes of
marvelous brilliancy and sweetness lit up a
face in which all the features were in har-
mony, and every line betokened intellectunl
power snd vivid sympathies. He had
two of the most impressive of all homan
qualities, intreprd coutage and a bonnd-
less sense of humor. He never in his lile
knew the feeling of fear, and be was all his
life 80 quick to see the comie side of every
situation that it was next to impossible to
put him out of temper, He was, moreover,
an excellent scholar, with s large and varied
knowledge of the poets; so that his highl
cultivated imagination served him inst
of & vast deal of experience.

He was just one of those men whose J
strong points a primitive and robust race
appreciate intonitively, and he had not been
ashore in New d mn hour betore he
was aa object of admiration among the
Munoris and the chosen Pakeha of a great
chief, or rangatira, who remained his firm
friend ss long ms he lived. It ha ed
that in landing a stalwart Maori, who had
offered to carry him from the ship’s boat to
the beach, slipped, by accident or desi
and let him fall to the surf. Maning in-
stantly seized the Maori, and, dragging him
out in full view of the mssembled tribe,
ducked him in deep water uotil he was half
drowned before giving him s chance for
life by a long swim. As soon as they
both reached land the Maori, who was a
noted athlete, rushed at him to take utn

yment or revenge. Maning, however, was
all ready for him, and after a desperate en-
counter suacesded in leaving him prostrats
on the sand, amid the enthusiastic plaudits
of the crowd. The fight was a fair fight,
and Maning wus well pleased by the friend-
Iy weleome which his viotory secured him,
even from his opponent and his relatives,
that he took a fancy to the conuntry and the

ple at first sight. The rangatira, who
ad witnessed the conflict, swore he would

and earried him off then and there to his pa

or fortified town, which, at the time, he was

holding sgainst a powerful enemy. 1
A MAORI MASSACRE.

The young adveaturer having decided to
throw in his lot in New Zealaud for the
time beiug, he brought all his belongings
nborea, built 8 house and wstore near his
friend’s pa, and soon became a person of im-
pertance io those paris. His plans of life,
however, were shortly afterward fru-sntui
by a little incident which is thoroughly
charactenstic of le and the period.
The rangatira who bad taken bim ander his
protection had for some time back had a
dispute with another magnate living about
ten miles off, with whom Maning
was anlso en good 1terms, and wish-
ing, il possible. to bring the affair
to a friendly settlement, he in-
vited both chiefs to meet at his house
with their respectiye followers, and discuss
their difference with a yiew to arbitration.
They did #o; but the uments growing
more and more luiml::g as the euse pro-
ceeded. It ended by Maning's rangatira
and more than & hundred of his people be-
ing shot desd in a henp in front of his door,
after which the victorious party blew up hia
store with all 1ts {reasures of gunpowder
snd burnt his house to ashes. Maning de-
termined never to ioterfere in a Maori
quarrel again except in the Maori fashion,
and having found snother and more power-
ful raugilim.ivlm ve him s large tract of
land in consideration of his becoming hig
Pakeha, he beeame 8 member of his tribe
and a Pakehs-Maori in all respects,

Before being fully and finally accepted
smong these interesting people, however,
Maning bad a personal diference of his own
with a man of some consequence, which as
nearly as possible cut short his career. He
was never tired of teiling thestory, and was
prouder of the ]}:‘ut be hore in 1t I think,
thaa of any of bis exploits in regnlar war,
about which he was usnally reticent, I wish
I eould giveit in his own words, for he was
o rare reconteur when in econgenial com-
E“ , with the hinges of his tongue loosened

¥ & tumbler of hot brandy and water. But
I will do my best.

There were in those days, and there are
now, among the Maoris, men who would be
n eredit to any nation, men on whom nature
bas plaisly stamped the mark of her nobil-
it{, fuultless in bodily form, quick and in-
telligent in mind, polite and brave, capable
of the mont self-sacrificing acks for the good
of others, patient, affectionate and forbear-
ing in their families—in short, geotlemen in
every sanse of the word. But there were and
are others the very opposite of all this;
bratal, malignant, odious wretches, who
stand oot indigidually from the savages
around them by the excess of their barbar-
ity snd from whose breast all feeling of
humanity seems to be extinet

A CHILD OF NATURE.

It was one of these who took a dislike to
Manine, and with whom he had to come to
an uoderstanding before he could hold any
position in the tribe. He was a bullet-
beaded, scowling, bow-legged b d-
ered, herculean ruffinn. He had killed
maoy men in fair Gght and had also com-
mitted two murders wnich were deemed dia-
bolical even by the Maoris. He was sitting
on the verandah of his house, and ealled to
his wife, a fine young woman, to bring him
s light for his pipe. She was going for
water with a ealibash in her hand nz her
baby on her back, and she asked him to get
a light himself, asshe wns busy. Hesnatehed
up his gun and immediately shot her dead,
afterward describing with great the |’
comical appearance of her brains hangi
out. On another occasion he lopped his
brother’s head oft in his sleep on sccount of
some trivial dispate,

. i:ll these u-lﬁuﬂm combined made
uoquestionably a great n
whose disfavor rendered sn mrm
man, and, as he bad never defeated in
auf conflict, his mana or prestige was in
full force. He had often threatened to visit
his hatred and jealonsy on the pewcomer,

menaces wi Yo that if ever
the bully interfered with him, he wouldJ
bum = lesson that would lust him for

fo
One day, all Maning’s friends had gone
o on it b el s ol o
mense w
ieally clear a river oran arm of the sea of all
il:'hi; loi:nmm:? aadahe was sitting slone
b ' . m
old, which mnhiag l.beﬁl:a Il":
the oniside world, Buddenly his doorwa
sworn enemy, the m my
Td ioto the room and
ted down on the fioor, with' a scowl of defi-

" = ] LT |
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dragged

bully’s mana pavel
thencelorward was Atknowledged as a ran-
gatira in his own right and witn whom no
individual Maori aver dreamt of interfering
agaiv,
most war chiet of his tribe, the famous lizard
skin, renowned in legend and song,and took
un active part in those terrible intertribal
struggles which immediately preceded the
European occupation of the counmtry. Car-
ried sway by the excitement of war,
powertully influenced, through his sym-
pathetie natare, by his domestie surround-
fogs and filled with sincere samiration and
likiog tor the brave and talented people he
had attached himself to, he became a
of the Maoris, excelling them in all their
highest qualities, distinguishing himzlf
among them by feals of valor and endur-
snoes, while pressrving intact bis ingel-
lectual refinement and delieacy of feeling
amid scenes of horror and superstition which
must have degraded & weaker or a coarser
nature.

with & giant like that, It
litile; butin » moment, as quick as light-
ning, snd, as it with a single mo-
tion, he bounded from the srn flung his
mat away over his back and & 3

blow at the Pakeha's head with bis toma-

LIFE WAS AT STAER

He canght the tomahawk in full descent,
The edﬁgnud bis hand; but his arm, stil
fened like & bar of iron, arrested the blow,
The savage made one frantic but ineffectual
sttempt to tear the tomshawk from his
and then they seized one another round the
middle, and struggled like manincs in the
endeavor to dash one another agminst the
floor,, Maning holding on for dear
life to the tomahawk and makin
desperate efforta to get it from his
assailant, but withont a chance of sue-
cess, as it was fastened to his wrist by a
throng of hide. The Maori was the
stronger snd  heavier of the two; but
Maning was ss sctive ss & cat andas
lopgwinded as an emu and very far from
weak. At last, the Maori got a wiri
round Maning’s leg and had it not been
for the table on which they both fell and
which, in smashing to pi broke their
fall, he must have heen disabled and, in
that case, instantly tomahawked. They
now rolled over snd over on
like two mad bulldogs, the Maori tryiog’
to bite and the Pakehs trying to stun
him by hammering his builet head on the
floor. Up againl—both still holding on to
the tomahawk. Another furions ctru‘:a
in the course of which both their heuds a
hulf their bodies were dashed through the
two glass windows, and every article of
I‘nrnflm in the room was reduced to frag-
mente. Down againl—tumbling like mad
amid the wreek, both & mnss of blood from
hend to foot. Up agsinl—another terrific
tussle for the tomahawk., Down again with
s crash; nnd so this battle for life
and death went on, down and wup, op and
dowa, for fully sn bour. At last, aftera
desperate wrestling mateh, in which the
Mauori tore mouthfuls of flesh from Manin
with his tigerish teeth, the latter suddenly
felt his enemy showing signs of weakness,
With one thnlling effort of strength and
hop® he lifted kim high in his arms and
dashed him panting, raving, bleeding,
fouming at the mouth, but beaten and help-
less, on the ground.

Tt was at this point that Maning failed to
discern the characler of the man be had to
deal with, and it almost cost him his life.
He was unfastening the tomshawk from the
prostrate Muori's wrist, when tbe Istter
spoke for the first time,

“Epough,” he said.
Let me rise.”

A TREACHEROUS FOE.

Maning bad oiten experienced the
chivalrons way in which Maoris take defeat
when fairly beaten, and being anxious to
part from this man on good terms, in order
to avoid further trouble with his relatives,
since there were no witnesses to the affair,
he ineautionsly let go his leit arm. Like
lightning, he snatched st s large carving
knife which was lying on the floor amon,
the debris. Maning gll!ked it beyond his
resoch, but belore he eould save himself, the
Maori csught bim a blow on the side of the
head that filled his mouth with blood. The
two men closed egain and Maning soon had
his epemy at his merer. He unwound the
tomahawk from his wrist and told hLim to
get up and die standing.

At this moment—so Manlug said, bat I
always rather doubted this pari of the story
—the fishing party returned and rushing in,
spared him the necessity for dispatching
his foe. Seizing the bully by the heels they

him down to the {nnh. stamped on
bim, kicked him, mashed him with siones,
and 50 broke him up that by the time when

“Iam econguered.

they threw him into his cance, he was just
as
bhawk io his bead beiore they urrived,

ead as if Maning bhad boried the foma-

The result of the vietory was that the
to Maning, whe

He married the daughter of the fore-

nori

CIVILIZING THE NATIVES,
Mnaning undoubtedly used his immense

influence among the Maoris for their im-

provement, as far as he saw his way to do

#0. He taught great numbers of them to
read aod write, and gave them some ides of
higher delights than revenge or plunder.

He made no attempt to convert them to
Christianity, becanse he was firmly of the
belief that a good pagan is better than s bad
Christian; but be never lost an opportunity
of exposing or discrediting the tohungs,
half priests, halfl necromancers, whose mys-,
teriouns lerrors exercised so bameful an in-
flugnce,on the impressionable mind of the
Maoris, and 1o whose evil counsels their
frightlul barbarities were lurgely dne.

When the war broke out between the
Maorls and the British Government Man-
ing's patriotism sod loyalty to the Queen
impelled him to leave the Maoris and estab-
lish a home with his wife and children in a
European settlement. He took no
against his old allies, however, though he
might easily have obtained a high and lu-
erative command.

Alter the war was over he was sppointed
Judge af the Native Land Court, with the
warm approval of both races, and remsined
for many years an ornament alike to the
bench mnd to society. ' Having at length
been stricken by n tegrible diseuse, he was
sent to London for surgical treatment, and
there he died not long ago, surrounded by
loving friends, and bearing his sufferings
with the same iudomlulﬂa courage and
ligh cheerfulness which, through- |
out his checkered and stormy career, never
deserted the Pakehs-Maori, the fair-haired
chiel. Epwarp WAKEFIELD,

'mlwm divids,

And the louse ends and shreds
Fall unheeded aside—
En;ddnr;ﬂrmu

As still she homs .W
Shaping the baby od.,

«n:'llnn

’

1o the lamp's m”‘ glow,
Yet there to her ayes—

'., wraith, a g-r. s uud.m

iy

o
-—Ernest

MeGaffey, in Ocean.

Eeep Thom la the Nursery,

“T'm thinking, frend, ” seid Maniag, who | 551
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160 A LITTLE

Bessie Bramble Moralizes. on the
Harry of Modern Existenge.

NO LEISURE Fox SOCIETY WOMEN

Who Are Constantly Crowded by Pleasures
and Duties,

THE ONLY TRUE PHILOSOPHY OF LIFE

{WRITTEN POB THE DISPATCH.J

In the good old-fashioned times—abont
which the grandmothers do so dearly love
to talk—when there were no sewing ma-
chines and everything was made by hand,
people had time to visit each otherand en-
joy themselves, but in these days of labor-
saving inventions, it seems, as Rev. Hodges
remarks, that the people have everything
but leisure. Hurry, push, drive-ahead
seem to bave conguered e ng and
captared everybody. Even if the great
boon of & working day of eight houra were
in force, is it likely that the present scram-
ble would be at all diminished?

Is it probable that people would learn to
go a little slower and enjoy the luck in
leisure? It may be true, as good old Bax-
ter, of “Saints’ Eest” fame, has said, that

floor [ “Idleness is a constant sin, and labor is a

duty,” but il all the restless hurryings to
and fro and constantsenrryings around and
flying to fill engagements and ceaseless
tramping and toiling and moiling and rush-
ing sre indiecative of the world’s conversion
from the constant sin of idleness, then s it
not much o be desired had the world stayed
wicked a little longer—at least for the sake
of the old stagers.

This is the sentiment of one of the afore-
said dmothers who esnnot be per-
sux to see the sense of living in a rush
and whirl from morning till night. People
who are born to it can staod it, perhaps, but
while some of the women of halfl a century
ago sewld themselves to death, those of the
present seera bent upon running themselves
out of breath, and into the grave for noth-
ing. With intense industry they gad, and
gad, and gad.

To church meetings and school meetings,
and W, C. T. Us, and sisterhoods, and
guilds and elubs and weddings and recep-
tions and luncheons and ive
euchres and charitable societies and all the
rest of them under whatever name, :

WOMAN'S PIELD.

But with all of these ‘“musis” and
“oughts"” and “doties” and plessures com-
bined, crowding upon each otherconstantly,
what are women to do? Missionaries must
be supported, as everrbody says, and who
would attend these meetings for the aiding

of the bheathen if not women? The
crusade for temperance must be
kept up and sustained, and

who could be fomml to atiend to this
great matter except women? Church meet-
ings must be attended, and who wonld go if
women stayed st home? Church fairs and
dinoers and “‘socials” must be held, or how
would the dollars and dimes be collected for
church uses from the pockets of men who
esn mever be b«:nﬂat on Sunday? No

one  oan connted wu©pon to
poach upon those TVES EAVE WOmen,
and on them it is laid as a doty. Then there

are mothers’ meetings and benevolent so-
cieties and sewing schools and domestic
training schools—all of these have to be
attended to, and earried on by women, who
have their minds burdened with their care,
and their wits put to work to insure their
suceess; Then there ars the “Kings' Daugh-
ters,” who are supposed to put in their
time in doing good noto ull men, and atl the
world for that matter. When the magnitude
of the work and the enormous sclf-sacrifice
inoluded in all of these associations are
taken into consideration, some idea of how
women give and time, for which
they receive no wages, save the reward to be
id in the great hereafter, is gained.
inisters are paid for preaching, choir
singers are paid for singing, janitors are
d for dusting, but women work for love,
and their Iabor counts for litile. because
it is =0 cheap. If the beloved brethren
should devote themselves to the enforcement
of the apostolic injunction for women to be
keepers at home, it would be bard on the
churches, but it would perhaps be & good
deal easier for the sisters in the way of pro-
viding them with some leisure to have a

rest and

A LITTLE FUN

of their own. But it covld not be done.
The women, in the first place, wonld not
heed the injunction unless it suited them,
and in the second, there is the calamity
foretold by s reverend doctor at a recent
wmee t if **it was not for the work of
women the churches would go to pieces”
Moareover, the women are as possessed by the
spirit of the age as men. They must push,
sod rush too, to keep up with the procession,
whether o’ rhnreh or state, L
Bul while those intent upon doing good
should receive ull due creditand apprecia-
tion for their efforts and self-sacrificing de-

SLOWER.

a!;

denied l;llke 1o the auin and
age, Every year it seema as
hurry of living and the multiplicity
ters 1o attend 1o were growing

sll. In the general decay of fai
proverb, “The more hurry the

&ngi'
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seems to bave shared. According to
cheerful and favorite phi of those
who see in the great boom in

. mlary‘.n; nearer and - ap-
prosch 10 & new happier golden

when tyrants have cessed to Wm
slaves exist no lon when want and mis-

e world are more equally
ivided—when the sirifea and r'lhﬂ of
eapital and Iabor will have wholly ceased
by mutnal concession — when progress
and no Jonger be
new forees
of nature being developed have elevated
soeiety by giving opportunity of culture to
:3’ hnn:ibimhu with wealth of knowl-
e un to aequire are in ﬁmﬂh!
of all, men and wm::g safe from the terrors
of want will realize their dreams of
sweetness and light and love. But opposed
to these are others who persist in dn{lh;
that happiness ever has been, or ever will be
obtained, either by the individual, or by
the world at e, sud that the
elullldnd condition of vil‘almnl lnbl; i-hleh z
world seems passing will enly ts grea
intelligence and clearer comprehension of
shings, bring out in added intensity the
conscionsness thal work, suffering, sin and
misery are the unavoidable lot of mankind.

A DISMAL PHILOSOPHY.

This new philosophy is most dismal and
foriorn, and will receive no acebptance st
the opening of & new and rOUS JEear.
‘Were it even forced upon the intelligence of
mankiod by strength of truth it would not
add to their happiness or detract from their
misery, since it wonld do away with the
sweetest dreams and hopes. As every
one has his burden to bear, so it is that he
bas his sweetest pleasares as well. The
E:Id new year is upon us; let us hope it will

better than the last, more beauti-
fal, Jess sorrowful, and bring “on
the “‘better manners, purer we''
of which hope and optimism ever
whisper *Looking Backward"' has capiured
the public mind as to what may be bozed
from socialism. But does the lightof his-
tory show that human nature has greatly
changed ander all the teachings of philan-
thropy and progress? Would not even some

of the pgood mea of today just
a8 readily persecute for differénee of
inbon as the boly men of old?

ere the power of the law insufficient, would
not ernelty be feund as intense, avarice as
rapacions, and bigotry as bitler as existea
thousands of years ? While we can
look backward, we eannot live
and to “move on’’ is inevitable whether for
better or worse, Longfellow says:
Trust no future, howo'er pleasant]
Let the dead past bury its dead!
Act, act in the living present!
This is all that can be done, poetry or no
ﬁek 'y,since we can neither count apon,or act
the future, BESsSIE BRAMBLE.

AN OLD IDEA IN A NEW FORM.

A Modern Modification of a Coembisation
Settoo and Table.

The first ent shows & very prettily de-

signed and stylish eombination chair and

table that is just now coming into vogue;

.‘_.

oy e
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" Combingdion Chair and Table. ‘
the second, the old style dining table and

settee, which may still be found in the
houses of nionm’mm England and New

votion to what they deem duty, the society
women are wearing themselves oat with an
equal abandon and enthusiasm, giving and
gadding at weddings, and teas, and recep-
tions, and luncheons, and dinners and
euchres.

Grandmothers open their eyes with won-
der and amnxze and solemnly shake their
heads as thei tell how things wers done in
their day. They ponder protoundly over
the perplexing problem of what sort of peo-
ple the children of the present will grow up
to be. ¥ ean never be induced to be-
lieve that such goings on ean come to good,

To them with their wreek of illusions and
knowledge of the world’s shams the eon-
stant toil and endeavor of women to honor
the claims of society and keep in “‘the
swim" is not =0 much the demand of the
age a8 the folly of the individual, Nobody
etuld persunde them that the good old tea
parties they so often virtuously lore
were the form of precisely the same thi
in their day. The age of lnhpbuu,ne%
rapid transil,of elestric lights, of convenient
and com t caterers all enters into the
rush and whirl of society as it exists. But
there is one thing certain, and that is that
unless more days can be gotinto a week,
and women ean pal up hi*her the strain of
their endarance, or their ¢ rele of sequaint-
ances be thinned ont, or something be done
for relief from the

EXACTIONS OF BOCIAL SERVITUDE

and the observance of good some-
thing will have to bresk. m‘x:;:l’m be-
€0/ unman le, and women will-
have to give in to some extent or die. There
is nod;m!eg back to the simple ways of the
grandmothers, even if all were willing, but
it is likely that relief will come to n::z
women in mielr by the evolution of =
simplicity as will make the pleasures of the
mind something more precious than a ml{z
g ; y of what iz to be bought only wi
{3 .

fear they will not “‘pass.”

way that has been devised 1o chest them

out of a good time is the children’s i

where little girls dressed within an of

Mﬂmhwt&&dh:;lmrﬁm

Dorel, Sad ol are teasmamed with fod 0
aAre

York familles. It is easy to
idea of the new may have been
the old.

—die
MUSTACHE SOUVENIRS.

Young Ladiesn Whe Collect Halrs From
Men's Uppor Lips.
Boston Globe.i

The girls have a new fad. It would be
extremaly difficult to guess what it is, for it
is destined to causs young men with hand-
some mustaches no ead of trouble before it
runs its course.

The novelty seems tohave originated with
the young ladies of Manchester, N. H., and
a'nﬁu- ol’t oo:lfieﬁ_u s bair from the hiulutl

ramen men's o
as & token ofmm" bravee, :::'hpi:
feared that it is really a collection of mus-

tache hai 1 nd elassified
h;'nu: m&; they :uy show to
:gdrhﬂyfr!ﬂdlud the display of the

favors received at the ds of maoy gen-

tlemen unintances ereate jealo in
the minds (or bearts) of m:f- ﬁm

All the available men are solicited
with just ope le hair from their

to
uleipto swell the tion, itis
Indp:da‘hhwm who 1\““"
m small favor. e hairs
. card with-a white wafér,
the initials of the

A Baes to Lasndrymen.

Philadeiphis Becord.) 3

A prophetio down-town gertieman says:
“Within the next ten yeam, if the Guif
stream continued 1o approsch our const

&b

Wi

- @

J-.I-"-:,"

i T

Address for this dopartment
to E. R. CHADBOURX, Matne.

E. W. Harmis,

873—AN UNSEEN CITY.

mwu-&mrum‘

In W s lexicon;

You, also, mtst have heard of it
In days thas are bygone.

A "talkative” city it truly la,
A fact dou

man 'twas never jeen,
"Tis many each (hlg
With some n" ’mmn and thin,
till they're gray.

8T4—TELEGRAM CONDENSING.
A real estate agent desiring to send a tele-.
his customers his
The clerk soon

cannot eondense the mes-
withous sacrificing amy of

the sense or claarness.
l&lm’thﬂ&l&"“mmw
ﬂJ'on,mummm"mwdhu em-

bad
egram to 10 wordn. Qll!’“,"““

5

8T5—ANAGRAM, -
Bee! he writes a “page shorfer'n” mins,
But there’s more contained in one loe
Than in many which I may write
And I think that such expert men
U}:mrkhgtl "Mmm"
flies o'er paper so
\ CHaS L HovsToN,

RT6—DIAMOND.

1L A Jetter. 2 .\ soft food for infants. &
& One who severs, & The pits
of theatera & on the

the ancients for stones.
:’ Advised IOMJWH;H uf senses, 1L
lettar, PaiL O.
8IT—CHARADE.
First,
A . for mun.
rar boys
Take intersat h{
Such effleminate toys.

:nmu:n ng In ln::d
thh!ndish}:lunl.
—BITTER BWEET.

Turkish
bii
which

§78—A POETICAL EFFUSION.

Amount dUS.....ccisinseinssssssnrnsasenss b 13
. M. H.
870—TRANSPOSITION.
The first is “rent ssunder;”
second makes one wonder,
Bo fearless he
1s of the sea
of the eaverns under,

*  To (hree his trade, he snatches
Treasures which lie in patches
Within thair grave,
Beneath wnve,
‘Whose dark the sun ne'er catches,
BrrrEr SwErT.

880—COMPOUND ACROSTIC.
Words of eight letfers,

wers to the mln ] duriog
Einmm. nult’ be forwarded in

weekly installments, and sbould be sent in even
if very fow. -

ANSWERS
&'bl.;l? mnltc.:imh’.mmm
e
805—L !BM- 2 Incivility, & Integrity. 4
gnﬂnm. & Huomidity. & Dignity. 7. Fric
(314

B8], Sault, 1 Bioux. & Sue 4. Sou
BT —Catarsct.

A WOMAXN'S ECONOMY.

Spest 10 Cents and Lost an Hear's Time te
Save a Ceot.
New Haven Palladium.}

Some women have queerideasof economy.
A lady went 1o & State street drugstore with
a parcel for which she desired postage
stamps. The postage mﬁ“::im.
and the  proprietor
but Z-cent stamps in his TII:=
ﬂmﬂhﬁummmt o Unele

but boarded s street car, rode down-
paid 7 cents for seven ons-cent stam
uraed to the ear and went ha

10 cents in cold cash baving.
{ hour’s time to avoid paying more

than the exact pgstage rale.
The Futore.
wa take into the vast Forever?
marble door
all our long endeavor,
No wreathed crown we wore,
Mo garnered lore
‘What can we bear bayond the unknawn portal?
o!-allmno u?ﬁ?&hhlﬂﬂ-
No hoarded wealth remalns,
Nor gilds, nor stains.
x: Wi .::-nﬂ?-"r 7
e 3
londu_ﬂnmeﬁhmuu
What wondroas WAS near,
No hope, no tear.
-
aked wo glide:
u-ull-‘l.l.wdh -
:m:-:uln.
‘midnight
 nand

ig!
E

What

Into the
No nand

binak and

Bosten Ueurier.

It is remarkable how often
tempts to sover itsel! wish a shield of

>

-

inguiry, Itis the aimost inevitable

of calling the attention of a practical mag
to seientifio dissoveries which m-tdz
mediate practical importance that upom
thems is ealled down the scorn of the men

of affairs,
The difficulty is that thess men do not spe
preciate the fact that as all truth in relnted,

the isolation of uﬁ:lt qfhm-“'.'

be but spparent. rest of is, its
facts are not found, but they
day, and then the significance
ance of the whole and of its
munifest. fact brought
much more eapital for the fu
The advance of knowledge is
aithough thers are times when
nnlnzllm ;i.l-.h amazing I'lprldilyk
niery w eema
the slow -mnﬁun of
goiag on, and when the time comes
many have beeu collected thut the
between them may be established, then
ins moment scieoce appears o
enarmous siride,
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worthless line of 1nquiry, however he
bo bafficd in his search, The desire to. S84

the trath is Iy & sufficient talisman
guide one i.n‘.r;‘::mh. ‘

A FQoD OF THE FUTURE.

Posalbilities of the "Possum ns = Sabsticme
fer Beel and Pork.
Chilcago Herald. ]
In the early days of Chieago an opessum

classed amoog the articles of luxury that
only tbe rieh can indulge in. It is the
dearest kind of food in our market. T
brings a

or wood The favorits food of the negro
of slavery days has become s dainty for the
rich epicure. It bas a conspicuous place
on every table spread for s pame dinoer,
Rousted in trua Bouthern style,

with pursley and served with fried s«
Eum-, it im considered a dish fit te
tore & king. The despised ‘possam in of

tinguished men of the South preferred
sum to any kind of flesh, fish or fowl.
think it strange that onr market isnot
supplied with thia delicacy. They

moat brilliant future for the very interesti
marsapial that is only found on this eon

ppearing
is something to take :nh:z- place.

The opossum is easily domesticated. : All
yonu have to do to render it tame isto i
enough to est. A Georgis farmer had
ruined his land by raising continuous erope
of cotton allowed it to grow up to pawpsw
trees, surrounded it with a fence made of
waoven wire and stocked it with opossum.
He now gets a good crop every withoud
the en&amwt of commerc
He anticipated the coming demand for “pose
sum aud proposed to sapply it

HE WASB IN K0 HURETY.

Why a Small Bey Weunld Defer Hia Vield
to Henven.
Philpdelphis Record. .

At a Bunday school Christmas entertsine
ment a few days ago one of the speakers
depicted the beauties of heaven in lan-
guage suitable to be digested by the ine
fantile heads around him. He twld them
how the operations of a factory inspector's
Inw there made ‘it impossible for
children to periorm any greater labor
than that required in eating eandy, “and
now,”’ he asked, “how many little boys and

irls in the infant clasa want fo go to

ven?"” All hands went skyward bub
one. “Why, little boy, don’t you want
to go?" “Yeth, thir,” he said as he glanoed
st the pile of candy yet undistribu
“Yeth, thir, but not for » few minutes yet.

Tndigestion

8 not only a

Ryer's Sarsaparill,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass§
Frice §1; aix bottles, 85. Worth §5 & bottia.
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